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HE flowers got into a debate one morning as to which 
of them was the flower of God; and the rose said: ‘‘I 
am the flower of God, for I am the fairest and most perfect in 
beauty and variety of form and delicacy of fragrance of all the 
flowers.’’ And the crocus said: No, youare not the flower 
of God. Why, I was blooming long before you bloomed. I 
am the primitive flower. I am the first one.’’ And the lily 
of the valley said modestly: ‘‘I am small, but I am white; 
perhaps I am the flower of God.’’ And the trailing arbutus 
said: ‘‘Before any of you came forth I was blooming under 
the leaves and under the snow, am I not the flower of God?’’ 
And all the flowers cried out: ‘‘No, you are no flower at all; 
you are acome-outer.’’ And then God’s wind, blowing on 
the garden, brought this message to them: ‘‘Little flowers, 
do you not know that every flower that answers God’s spring 
call, and comes out of the cold, dark earth, and lifts its head 
above the sod and blooms forth, catching the sunlight from 
God and flinging it back to men, taking the sweet south wind 
from God and giving it back to others in sweet and blessed 
fragrance—do you not know they are all God’s flowers?’’ 
—Lyman Abbott. 
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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


Never before has our Woman’s Missionary Society arrived at its 
Thank Offering month with more definite or remarkable reasons for 
thanksgiving. With heart-songs of praise we are reminded of the Kansas 
City Convention’s call to prayer, “That with decisive obedience and dar- 
ing faith we may literally give ourselves to praying as our Lord com- 
mands: Our Father, Thy kingdom come.” In such a spirit the officers of 
the W. M. S. met the challenge of the hour. They prayed for a new mis- 
sionary. Three young women of exceptional ability, equipment and per- 
sonal charm offered themselves. The need of the Bengal-Orissa Field 
was desperate. The time short. No provision had been made for more 
than one new worker, and how could a society that was apparently doing 
its best take on further responsibilities? Again our President, Mrs. Dur- 
gin,—to whom we owe devoted allegiance for her splendid generalship— 
called us to pray and act. You who read “The Next Step” are familiar 
with the plan to provide for the outfit, passage and one year’s salary, as 
an extra, of two missionaries. As swiftly as possible came the responses. 
Our workers rejoiced to give. To some it meant sacrifice. To many re- 
adjustment of personal plans. Pledges came from individuals, auxili- 
aries, young people; from a few who are no longer affiliated with us, but 
who turned to the old friends in time of need. At the present writing the 
required amount is so nearly pledged that it is safe to proceed. But how 
were these young women to be supported in the future? Some of our 
faithful workers were honestly and justly afraid that a society had no 
right to walk out on faith in such a manner. To those who felt the need 
most keenly, who heard the call and saw the vision, however, there was 
nothing else to do. How their faith has been justified is beautifully told 
by Miss Moody in this number, wherein the young women themselves are 
introduced. They and our dear Dr. Mary wiil sail for India in the au- 
tumn. Nothing for a long time, has so stirred our workers; united East. 
West, North and South in such a close bond of fellowship, called for such 
cordial co-operation of the Baptist Board, to whom these matters mus‘ 
be referred; or made us feel that with God all things are possible, “ye 
also, helping together by prayer.” Truly, “Better hath He been than ou- 
fears, all the years.” Heartiest congratulations to Texas in its adoption 
of Mrs. Holder as “The Lone Star Messenger” and of Baby Doris, whos: 
picture will appear later ; also to Hillsdale Q. M. for its “own child” rep- 
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resentative, Miss Daniels. The West and South are surely ahead. “It’s 
up to New England,” as one of our workers writes, to provide as loyally 
and enthusiastically for Miss Amy Porter, the beloved daughter of the 
ine Tree State. . . . . We gladly direct attention to the announce- 
ment of the Missionary Conference at Ocean Park. Too much cannot 
'e said of its value and influence. If young people in every city and 
iown would work for it in advance with the enthusiasm and winsome 
methods of Miss Emma Peirce of Providence, R. I., its power for good 
vould be many times multiplied. Mrs. Montgomery said of summer 
chools of missions, “Every woman goes home a live wire.” . ‘ 

‘resident McDonald writes that a great declamatory contest was held in 
\nthony Memorial Hall, the night of April 24, between Storer College 
and Morgan College of Baltimore. When the judges announced that 
Lloyd P. Fisher, Winchester, Va., had won first honors for Storer, the 
enthusiasm knew no bounds. . . . With deep regret and sympathy we 
report that while Rev. C. A. Collett was in Michigan on a lecture trip, 
his house at Winona Lake, Ind., was burned. Only Mrs. Collett and the 
three boys were there to save anything. Many other houses were burn- 
ing. “All our kitchen furnishings, silverware, dishes, pictures, shoes and 
hats, nearly all our India things, and a great many things we had ready 
to take to India went up in smoke. Over $500 worth gone and no in- 
surance,” writes Mr. Collett.” . . . . Prof. Anthony reminds us of 
several important events in June: State Work Day, the third Sunday ; 
Children’s Day, the 14th, and the Northern Baptist Convention in Bos- 
ton, June 17-25. . . . Miss Fenner wrote, April 1, “We have just re- 
turned from Khargpur where we attended the semi-annual India Com- 
mittee meeting—a splendid success. They want me to remain some 
months to keep Miss Coe company in Sinclair Orphanage. This seems 
to be the place that needs me most.” . . . . Miss Mosher writes of the 
Suffrage Parade in Boston as an epoch making event. “It was wonder- 
ful, the whole thing—the spirit of dignity and serious earnestness that 
pervaded the marchers and extended to the throngs looking on. At least 
10,000 were in the parade and tens of thousands lined the whole line of 
march. We all went. Mama with the pioneers in automobiles, papa 


with the Mass. Men’s League for Equal Suffrage, Mary Parker, our 
Storer College friend, now in Simmons College, with the college group, 
ind Frances [Pres. and Mrs. McDonald’s little daughter] and I with the 
Social Workers. It was one of the big experiences of my life.” 
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A GROUP OF OUR GIRLS IN INDIA. 

Three of these girls from Santipore and three from Midnapore were at school 
in Calcutta, last year. The one in the center, Bhani, of Sinclair Orphanage, Bala- 
sore, a 1900 famine girl, is studying to be a nurse in the Woman’s Hospital at 
Berhampore. 
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Around the World With Our Corresponding 
Secretary 


THE Jupson Party IN BenGaL-OrissA.—The Bengal Tour began 
in Calcutta, for it was there Dr. Murphy met the Judson Party, No. 1, 
and gave one of the finest days of the whole trip,—a Cary-Judson day 
with extras added. 


To Serampore we went, on our arrival in Caicutta in the early 
morning, merely changing trains, taking chota in the station. In Seram- 
phore we were taken at once to the college of Carey’s prophetic found- 
ing, now flourishing under the presidency of Dr. George Howells, who 
must be, at least, one-half Free Baptist by virtue of his taking one of our 
girls, Beebe Phillips, to wife. It was in reverent spirit that we neared 
the tombs in the old college cemetery of the famous and faithful trio— 
Carey, Marshman and Ward. And there was a tender feeling, too, for 
the parents of little Gladys Howells who rests here. 

In a dinky boat we crossed the Hoogly to the beautiful home of our 
Shirley Smith Thomson where the Party were entertained for breakfast 
(11 a. m.). Besides this courtesy, Mrs. Thomson provided automobiles, 
and, she and her husband acting as guides, took us through the beautiful 
avenues of Titaghar into Calcutta. Here the drive was through the beau- 
tiful Botanical Gardens, and particularly to the Carey church where Jud- 
son and Rice were baptized, in 1812, by Ward. Afernoon tea was en- 
joyed together in the parlors of a select refreshment house, and then the 
train bore us on to Kharagpur for the night. Mrs. Ager was on the 
train returning from W. C. T. U. convention at Calcutta and we had this 
good chance of getting acquainted. 


At Kharagpur, Mr. and Mrs. Oxrieder welcomed us with gracious 
hospitality, and the six Minnesotans of Party and hosts had a specially 
congenial and jovial time. Conversation and song passed Saturday 
evening. Stnday morning the three ladies of the Party were asked to 
speak to the Bible School, in the fine Phillips Memorial Church next to 
the Oxrieder home. And we have every reason to be proud of this mis- 
sion property. Kharagpur is a city of red bricks and our buildings cor- 
respond to the general scheme and rank high in the local scale of archi- 
tecture. They occupy one of the finest sites in town, not only the most 
desirable street, but even the auspicious side of the street. 

In the afternoon our Party were taken by tonga to the Indian church, 
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—a small, square, mud and thatch building, much too small for its mem- 
bership of 300, it being necessary to meet in relays forenoon and after- 
noon. The preaching was in the vernacular, and the singing not only 
native words but native tunes. The evening service—Anglo-Indian— 
was in the Phillips Memorial church. Rev. J. G. Briggs of Minnesota 
preached and our Judson quartette sang. 

The Party had one day at each of our four stations, and one day was 
spent in traveling,—only five days in the whole Bengal-Orissa Field. 
But no more of splendid experience could have been crowded into five 
days of only twenty-four hours each. I wish I could share with you, in 
detail, each event so full of keen interest, but this must be the merest 
outline. ; 

Monday morning saw us off for Midnapore, only seven miles, a half 
hour by train. We were taken directly by Dr. and Mrs. Murphy and 
Rev. and Mrs. Howard to the Annual Prize Giving of the school. The 
pupils were assembled, awaiting us in Deering Hall, another structure 
that sent a warm glow of pride through my veins. Dr. Henry M. San- 
ders of New York City was asked to preside. Programs were placed in 
the hands of each guest. The stunts those children did are quite too 
marvelous to compress into this story; suffice it to say, they were highly 
entertaining and creditable. The program, too, was two-fold. With 
rapidity and dispatch (for India), the first part was gotten through, the 
hall cleared of the 200 or more Christian pupils, but to be re-filled by a 
waiting host of out-village and jungle pupils who had come miles by foot 
and by cart. I wish you could have seen and heard Mrs. Burkholder’s 
Santal jungle school sing and recite Scripture. The two companies were 
in the most picturesaue and contrasting state of dress and un-dress. Your 
Secretary had the pleasure of handing to the boys and girls the well- 
earned prizes for the year’s work. 

The afternoon was given up to a drive about the city of Midnapore, 
past Hindu temples—stopped to see a Jaganath temple and car—Mo- 
hammedan mosques, Government buildings and Government schools, to 
the Phillips Memorial Book Room, and the nearby preaching stand where 
two of our evangelists were competing with the three-day Saraswji puga 
(worship) that was going on in town—a procession of the latter passed 
us as we paused to listen to the preaching. 


We were back to the church in time for an evening (late afternoon) 
mass-meeting at which Dr. Sanders and Rev. W. A. Hill of Minnesota 
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spoke and a native orchestra rendered weird Bengali melodies. Following 
this, the party divided and were escorted to the homes of the pastor and 
church treasurer where we were invited for an Indian dinner. I hold 
up my hands in helplessness at the task of describing the viands that 
were heaped upon our plates. Of course we ate with our fingers; yes, 
and really ate, too, and pronounced it “very good.” 

I stayed at the Bacheler house with Mrs. Burkholder and Mrs. Ager, 
looked upon Lavina Crawford’s bookcase, sat in “Ma” Phillips’ chair, and 
slept in dear Miss Coombs’ bed, and felt I was living in sacred pages of 
mission history. : 

Tuesday morning the Judson Party were moving on to Bhimpore— 
not very rapidly, to be sure, as it was by gharry, this time; no railroad to 
Bhimpore. The twenty miles could have been accomplished by noon, 
but the excitement of a leopard hunt and native “round up” for our bene- 
fit lengthened a bit the time and journey, so it was 2 p. m. when we greet- 
ed Dr. Kennan at the compound. 

At 3 o'clock a welcome service was held in the church and we had 
a chance to see our Santali Christians en-masse. Here the audience sat 
on the floor and sang as only Santalis can. The church was decorated 
for the occasion and the guests garlanded with necklaces of fresh flowers. 
Rev. F. W. Sweet and others of the Party addressed the meeting. A 
fourth generation baby of Christian parentage was an interesting mem- 
ber of the congregation. 

At the close of the service Dr. Kennan showed us over the com- 
pound—to the boys’ and girls’ schools and hotels, the Sterling Hospital 
and Providence Dispensary (dear names become to me concrete facts), 
and through his splendid garden, one of the finest we have seen, and the 
products of which we had a chance to sample in abundance at dinner. 
For this dinner one of the nearest: Rajas provided the table decorations 
of pink roses (Feb. 3), while another sent delicious fresh fish, and the 
accurate aim of Dr. Kennan’s rifle, that morning, laid low delicate beef- 
steak birds to add to our menu—can the Astor House, I ask, do better 
than this? 

Dr. Murphy, Mrs. Howard and Mrs. Burkholder enjoyed this trip 
with us. Mrs. Burkholder found a few spare moments to walk with me 
the wide encircling porch, relating incidents of tree and plant, of build- 
ing and tank, of native life and character, all so replete with memories, 
this home oi her early married life. 
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We were naturally somewhat weary from the long ride of the morn- 
ing, and the cool of the porch by moonlight was enticing. So the evening 
was spent in cosy wicker-chairs on the veranda while we were entertained 
by Dr. Kennan and his inexhaustible and hair-raising first-hand animal 
stories. It is a wonder we slept that night. But we did, the refreshing 
sleep of the happy tired. 

OrissA.—The return gharry trip of twenty miles was made Wednes- 
day morning. The ride seemed not long with Dr. Murphy and Mrs. 
Burkholder to tell us tales of the Santali work and country. 

There was a short stop at Midnapore, during which our hostesses 
changed guests for breakfast, that all might become acquainted ;,and Mrs. 
Burkholder and I slipped out and visited the home of Chundra Lela, and 
the resting place of both Chundra Lela and jermceapes omen Rai, igen two 
great translated spirits of our Indian Mission. 

Then the train, in a four hour run, brought us to Balasore, our larg- 
est mission station. Mr. Hamlen, Mr. Frost and the young ladies ex- 
tended a cordial welcome. To the church we were guided for a short 
service of welcome. No sound had seemed so good for long, as the peel 
of that American bell in a foreign land as it rang out rich and full the 
hour of service. The girls of the Orphanage were ready with sprays 
of roses for each of the guests, and a gold-embossed address af welcome 
and explanation of the work was presented to each. Greetings were re- 
turned by members of the Party. The evening was enjoyed quietly in 
our several abodes,—mine in Miss Gowen’s home, perusing the delightful 
shower of mail awaiting me. 

Thursday morning found us participating in the Annual Prize Giv- 
ing of the Boys’ High School. The program certainly was ambitious,— 
parts taken in five languages, and a scene from Shakespeare given in 
English! Members of the Party contributed to the program by speech 
and song. Your representative again had the pleasure of conferring 
the prizes. The boys’ hostels were visited, and the industrial shops where 
carpentry, ironwork, shoe-making, printing and book-binding are taught. 

Starting out after the noon siesta, we visited the Bradbury Kinder- 
garten Hall and enjoyed a demonstration of the activities and work of 
Miss Gowen’s “Brownies.” The Raja’s carriages were waiting here 
to take us, by special courtesy, for a drive about town. The vivid pur- 
ple, green and red of the King-George-Durbar liveries of our drivers, 
footmen, and out-runners were indeed striking, and the recognized own- 
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ership of our equipages made instant way for us through the streets. 
Pauses were made at the Dutch, and old English cemeteries, each unique, 
and the Christian cemetery where rest our own precious dead—‘Ma” 
Phillips, Dr. Burkholder and Harry Bacheler. Two incidents of the 
drive were notable,—a visit of the ladies of the Party to the Zeminda’s 
zenana, and of the whole Party to the Raja’s palace. 

Tiffin at Mrs. Hamlen’s gave opportunity to meet the teachers, 
preachers and deacons; to purchase samples of the fine drawn work and 
lace made in the girls’ industrial classes, and to catch a peep at the Frost 
baby, nine days old! 

Again in carriage we were driven a half-mile to our Sinclair Or- 
phanage and Widows’ Home, so efficiently presided over by Miss Coe. 

For dinner and the evening all met at the Hamlen’s. It was a large 
and merry crowd that gathered about the long table. Miss Butts of 
Santipore and Mrs. Kennan of Bhimpore were with us. The great open 
house, the wide, foliage embowered verandas, and the full moonlight, 
gave the perfect setting-to our delightful fellowship. 

The tour culminated, and was crowned, in the evening worship con- 
ducted so beautifully by Rev. F. W. Sweet. The midnight train bore us 
southward, with all our missionaries at the station to wave adieu, while 
the strains of “Let the Lower Lights Be Burning” floated out on the 
star-lit night, nearly causing a shower, though it be the dry season. 

Praise and prayer from those going and the others staying will 
mingle at the throne for our Bengal-Orissa Field. 

LENA SWEET FENNER. 

Feb. I-5. 


<> 
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Cradle Roll Leaflets 


Two new leaflets will help you in your Rallies ; the story of “Jemma” 
and “Brown Babies of Sinclair Orphanage.” Price 1 ct. each; 10 cts. 
per doz. Send to the Cradle Roll Secretary. 

Mrs. Laura E. Hart.ey, 
%? Woodman St., Rochester, N. H. 
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Annual Meeting of the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society, 
Ocean Park, Maine, Saturday, August First. Pray for it! Attend it! 
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Mrs. Ida M. Holder 


‘“‘The Lone Star Messenger” 
BY A MINNESOTA FRIEND. 


Ida Marshall, daughter of missionaries and granddaughter of Dr. 
Jeremiah Phillips, pioneer, was born in Balasore, India, Jan. 10, 1882. 
As a very little child she always loved her school and nothing pained her 
more than the thought of being tardy or failing in her work. At the 
age of 11 she experienced a change of heart and was baptized by her 
father. At the age of 15 she became a helper in church work as organ- 
ist for the Sunday School and Junior C. E. During her 16th and 17th 
years she was Superintendent of the Junior C. E. in a St. Louis church 
where her father was pastor. Her love for the children and theirs for her 
made her a most admirable leader among them. 

From St. Louis her family moved to Des Moines, Iowa. Here she 
entered Drake University and did excellent work in her studies, as well as 
being an active member of the college Y. W. C. A. She was sent by that 
organization as a delegate to the Lake Geneva annual Y. W. C. A. con- 
ference. 

While at Des Moines she decided to take a medical course and had 
one year of medicine; but finally gave it up, for lack of means, and con- 
tinued her work in the regular scientific course. 

During her second year in the University, her father’s health broke 
down, making it impossible for him to give her any financial help in pur- 
suing her studies. She was urged to leave school for a vear or two and 
teach, but so determined was she to keep up with her college class that 
she continued in school, paying her way by doing any kind of office or 
iiouse work she could find. * At last the double strain of work and study 
proved too much for her health and, within two months of her gradua- 
tion, she was compelled to leave school and go to her home in Minnesota, 
where outdoor life in that invigorating climate brought her back to 
health and strength. 7 

She could not feel satisfied to leave her college work unfinished, so 
decided to teach for a time and again return to Des Moines and com- 
plete her college work. This she successfully accomplished, graduating 
in June, 1906. During the time of her stay in Des Moines, as the needs 
of workers in foreign mission fields were presented to her, she joined a 
“Student Volunteer Band,” thus pledging herself ready to enter the for- 
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eign field should the way ever open; but as no personal call came to her 
to enter the mission field, and as she had debts, incurred during her stay 
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MRS HOLDER 


is school, to pay, she accepted a position offered her on the High School 


faculty of Blackfoot, Idaho. 
Here she was most successful in her work and might have remained 


longer, but having a strong desire to go still farther West, she took a 
position as teacher of science in the High School in Salem, Oregon. Here 
her class room work was of the highest order and her influence among 
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the students such that her aid and advice were invariably sought by her 
principal in difficult cases of discipline. The ties of comradeship be- 
tween her and the student body were so strong that she seemed always 
able to influence them in the right direction. Her large circle of friends 
both in and outside of school in Salem, as well as in Blackfoot, bear testi- 
mony to a generous nature and the ability to manage persons and situa- 
tions with success. 

She was elected a fourth year to her position as teacher of science, 
but the attractions of a home with one she had every reason to trust and 
love were too strong, and she married Mr. F. B. Holder of Turner, Ore- 
gon, Sept. 22, 1912. After enjoying a little less than nine months of 
the happiest married life her beloved husband was suddenly snatched from 
her by death. The only thing she wished for, then, was that death might 
claim her, too, and so unite her again to her husband. 

At this juncture the claims of foreign missions were brought to her 
mind and then it was she gave herself once more to the work, should the 
way open. On October 2, her heart was gladdened by the birth of a 
little daughter “Doris,” who has been an unfailing source of joy. 

Mrs. Holder seems to be eminently fitted to make a successful mis- 
sionary both by nature and training, as well as by her earnest Christian 
life, and Texas may well be happy in helping to send such a representa- 
tive to our India Field. ~ 


<i 
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Even on the elementary plane of a subscription our interest is really 
born with our contribution. It is surprising what a little investment of 
this kind will do to create and quicken a man’s attention. And if we 
increase our capital, our interest in the institution increases with it. If 
we begin to withdraw our contribution, the interest itself is withdrawn. 
In all social causes our humane interests are in precise proportion to our 
investments. Our primary concern must be with the capital, and God 
will attend to the interest. Let us invest, in all high and holy things, 
all our mind and soul and heart and strength. And there will be re- 
turned to us in holy interest and affection “good measure, pressed down, 
shaken together, and running over.’”—Dr. Jowett. | 
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Miss Ruth Daniels 


BY REV. ELIZABETH MOODY. 


“Yes, my daughter, go your way 
and the Lord deal kindly with 
you.” Thus a father and mother in 
southern Michigan have answered 
an only child, and given their Ruth 
to India and the cause of the 
Christ they love. 

Mabel Ruth was born March 
23rd, 1890, at Rome, Lenawee 
county, Michigan, where she lived 
until nine years of age,+then her 
parents, J. B. and Alice Reed Dan- 
iels, removed to Onsted, their pres- 
ent home. 

When eight years old she was 
baptized by Rev. J. B. Lash and 
joined the North Rome church, 
and though so young she says of 
the experience, “I feel sure I un- 
derstood what it meant”; and I’m 
thinking that back there, in those 
quiet, simple childhood days, were 
sown the seeds of love for missions 
and for God, the buds of which are 
now unfolding and the fruitage of 
which, please God, only eternity 
shall measure. For we find her 
even then holding missionary 
meetings at home, the next day. after the Auxiliary meeting, and no 
matter what her mother was doing, she had to stop to offer prayer or take 
some other part in Ruth’s program. 

When eight or nine she took-a share in Emilie Barnes’ salary, con- 
tinuing it until in High School, when she felt it was more ‘her parents’ 
giving than her own, as she did not now earn the money, and she would 
not take the credit of it; thus early revealing a sincerity and conscien- 

















MISS DANIELS 
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tiousness still so characteristic. At eleven she passed the eighth grade 
and entered Tecumseh (Michigan) High School. Here heart and soul 
were also schooled, for there she writes: “I enjoyed attending a Friends’ 
church and there received a great spiritual inspiration.” 

Here, too, she began to think of the Foreign Mission work as her 
future field of labor, but made no declaration of her purpose until her 
sophomore year in College (1910). 

For one year she acted as bookkeeper for a lumber firm, and then 
entered Hillsdale College. 

Of her College life an intimate friend, a member of the present 
senior class, says: “During her four years course in Hillsdale College, 
Miss Daniels not only showed the ability of a student, but took a vital 
part in college activities. She was elected President of the Y. W. C. A. 
for her Senior year, in which capacity she served with efficiency and 
faithfulness, bringing a better organization and a closer bond of unity 
among the members. Always ready for fun and merriment in its place, 
she was withal earnest and sincere. By her influence the ideals of many a 
Hillsdale girl have been raised, and by her optimism and courage many 
another has been cheered and helped through hard tasks and lonely hours. 

“She was a member of the Student Volunteer Band and of Ger- 
manae Sodales Literary Society, of which she was president in 1911. 

“Her fine scholarship won for her the approbation of her instructors 
and the place of valedictorian of her class, 

“Strength of personality and vigor are one’s first impression of her, 
and these gifts were always at the command of her Alma Mater. Her 
firm allegiance to every uplifting enterprise was in itself an inspiration 
and help to those about her.” 

On graduation Miss Daniels accepted the position of Latin and Eng- 
lish teacher in the Reading (Michigan) High School and is just closing 
her second year. Here she has been instrumental in organizing a Girls’ 
Bible Study Club, for her High School girls, which has provided for them 
social life, Bible and Mission study, and inspirational talks from outside 
Christian young women. She has been organist of the F. B. church, 
Superintendent of the Junior B. Y. P. U. and a willing, consecrated, self- 
denying worker and friend. Some time ago Miss Daniels signified to 
the A. B. F. M. S. her willingness eo engage in Foreign Mission work, 
but nothing definite was suggested until last October, when she met Miss 
Emilie Barnes and heard from her of the great need of workers in our 
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Bengal-Orissa Field. She then offered herself to our F. B. W. M. S., 
was examined and accepted. On consultation with Dr. Hunt it was 
found that if the expense (salary, outfit and passage) could be provided, 
she would be sent this Fall. The Hillsdale Quarterly Meeting W. M. S., 
at its recent session, April 18, 1914, voted to adopt her as their own and 
assume responsibility for her salary during her term of service in India. 
And this measure was earnestly and enthusiastically approved by the 
whole body of Q. M. delegates, including the Young People’s Society. 
Miss Daniels is the granddaughter of Hon. Marshall Reed (Mich. 
State Legislature, 1874) and “Aunt Julia,’ who with her parents have 
been prominent in the Hillsdale Q. M. work for many years, hence it is 
most fitting that these friends and loved ones of her girlhood days should 
now be her co-laborers in the work of the Master on our India Field. 
Hillsdale, Mich. 


<i 
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Miss Amorette Porter 


Amorette Porter, our new representative from Maine, is a young 
woman. of twenty-seven, now teaching at Maine Central Institute in 
Pittsfield. She was born at Liberty, Maine, May 26, 1887, the daughter 
of Edwin Albert and Amorette Emery Porter. 

When she was eight years of age the family moved to Pittsfield that 
her older sister and she might receive a better education. She had grown 
up in a Christian home where to be a Christian was the natural thing. 
During that first year she joined the Pittsfield Free Baptist Church. 

At Maine Central Institute she came to know well Sadie Gowen and 
others equally interested in missions. It was in those years that she re- 
solved to go wherever God might send her to work for Him, but always 
her thoughts were directed toward our field in India. Many influences 
came to strengthen that decision. 

She was graduated from Maine Central Institute, valedictorian of 
her class, and entered Bates College, Lewiston, Maine. There she be- 
came acquainted with Harold Frost and Mabel Schermerhorn Frost. 
Staying out one year in the midst of the course to teach brought her into 
the class of 1910. She was a Commencement Day speaker, holding an 
honor in languages. 

Since graduation she has taught English and History one year at 
Foxcroft Academy and two years at Maine Central Institute. She gave 
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up the latter place last year, thinking of going to India in the summer of 
1913. That became impossible, however, and when the school opened 
again and a teacher of Latin and Greek was needed, at once, she was 
called back to fill that position. The year closes in June, leaving a sum- 


mer for rest before she goes to the new work, which she has so long loved 
and longed to enter. 

One who has watched Miss Porter’s development with affectionate 
interest writes: “Amy has a finely trained mind and her thoughts reach 


MISS PORTER 


the inner truth of any subject. I hope that she may not only carry help 
to India, but that she may use her unusual talents in interpreting the life 
and needs there to us. 

“T have seen her teaching in the Primary with such tenderness for 
those babies that I know she has love enough for the bigger motherhood 
that will take into her heart all those pitiful little children in India. 

“That it has been a struggle for her to leave her home—an ideal one 
—goes without saying. In the few words she spoke at one of our public 
meetings she made us see how imperatively the needs of India appealed 
to her, but she closed by saying that once the words ‘God so loved the 
world that He gave His only Son’ meant to her the love of Christ in 
coming to us, but now she knew it meant the greater love of the Father 
in giving His Son.” 

Pittsfield, Maine. 
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Missionary Education Conference 
at Ocean Park, Maine 


“Increase your vision, intelligence, devotion and efficiency in Chris- 
tian work.” So reads the opening page of the folder announcing the 
feast of good things provided for the Ocean Park Interdenominational 
Conference, July 23-31. “It is to give the vounger generation of our 
churches the knowledge of missions, the interest in missions, the inspira- 
tion of missions and the consecration of missions.” _ 

The Secretary writes: “I can assure you that we are to have a Con- 
ference that in equipment, workers, speakers, etc., will be ahead of any- 
thing we have had yet. And so many inquiries are coming in that I 
think the attendance will be largely increased.” 

- The General Theme is “The Social Force of Christian Missions,” 
and there will be four Adult Mission Study Classes: ‘The Social As- 
pects of Foreign Missions,” by Pres. W. H. P. Faunce; Leader, Mr. 
Ernest E. Morrill, Hartford Theological Seminary. 

“The New Era in Asia,” by Sherwood Eddy; Leader, Rev. Charles 
E. Ewing, Tientsin, China. 

_ “The New Home Missions,” by Dr. Paul Douglas; Leader, Rev. 
Henry A. Atkinson, Secretary Congregational Social Service Commis- 
sion. 

“In Red Man’s Land,” by Leupp. (Women’s Home Mission text 
book) ; Leader, Miss Miriam L. Woodberry, Secretary Congregational 
Home Missionary Society. 

A second hour each morning will be given to class work on Graded 
Missionary Instruction in the Sunday School. Delegates may major 
this course and attend the “Adult” study classes without preparation, or 
vice versa. 

Primary—Miss Emma G. Peirce, Providence, R. I. S. S. Primary 
Superintendent and Public School Teacher. 

Junior—Miss Mabel E. Wilder, Hartford Theological Seminary. 
Graduate Hartford School of Religious Pedagogy. Dean of the Graded 
Class Department of the Conference. 

Intermediate—Miss Katherine C. Freeman. Hartford School of 
Religious Pedagogy. Pastor’s Assistant, Asylum Hill Church, Hartford. 

Senior—Hiss Helen L. Willcox. Graduate H. S. R. P. Writer of 
Missionary Plays. Leader of dramatic work at “The World in Cincin- 
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nati.” Will also have charge of dramatic demonstrations at the confer- 
ence. 

Adult—Rev. H. R. Whitelock, Baptist Director of S. S. and Young 
People’s Work in Maine. 

Normal—Miss Mary A. L. Easton, Providence, R. I. Teacher 
Training expert. 

Other Leaders and Speakers: Quiet Hour, Rev. H. C. Whitcomb, 
Manchester, N. H. Life Work, Miss Mary Preston, Y. P. Sec’y Cong. 

soard. Recreation and Music, Mr. Frank P. Beal, Andover Theological 
Seminary, formerly of China. Dr. P. H. J. Lerrigo, Baptist Board; 
Sec’y Enoch F. Bell, American Board; Sec’y C. C. Merrill, Cong. Ap- 
portionment Commission; Sec’y H. S. Myers, Missionary Education 
Movement, and others to be announced. 

Registration fee, $2.00. Board and rooms, $8.00 to $12.00 a week. 

For further information, address the President, Rev. A. M. Parker, 
29 Clarendon St., Malden, Mass., or the Secretary, Rev. J. B. Coy, Har- 
rison, Maine. 

The foregoing outline presents almost an embarrassment of riches 
and yet it cannot convey to one who has not attended a Summer Confer- 
ence any adequate idea of the practical value of the instruction, the 
wide outiook made possible, the inspiration of meeting such leaders, the 
charm of comradeship, the blessedness of those “Quiet Hours”; the 
jolly times in the afternoons which are wholly devoted to recreation; the 
surf-bathing, athletics and excursions; then the vesper service on the 
beach, and: an evening spent in listening to vital thoughts, vitally ex- 
pressed. 

Several house parties of young people are expected, as well as many 
individual workers and smaller groups. It will be well worth while for 
you to come or send a delegate from your church, Y. P. Society or W. 
M.S. It will “Throw new light on your task, quicken the love of the 
Great King in your heart, help you do your work joyously and wisely, 
as well as faithfully.” 


<i 
oe 





“If chosen men had never been alone 

In deep-mid silence, open-doored to 
God, 

No greatness ever had been dreamed . 
or done.” 
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The Joy of the Giver 


“T’m just disgusted with Mrs. Grant, mother; she’s the richest wo- 
man in our church, and won’t even give us a cake for our missionary 
supper.” 

“Why, daughter! I never heard of Mrs. Grant being selfish. I think 
she’s considered a very liberal woman.” 

“Well, she’s not. All the girls say the same thing. She never yet 
has given to us for a supper or fair, and now we do so want to raise the 
money for our co-worker in India. Don’t you think she might have 
helped, mother ?” 


9? 


“What reason did she give for not helping: 

“QO, she does not believe in raising money for church work in that 
way. She believes in tithing. Tithing! What would I give if I tithed?” 
replied Ella, as she drew off her gloves and removed her hat. 

“Let us see,’ suggested her mother. “You are included in the fam- 
ily for church giving, and father pays that. He also furnishes you with 
everything you need, and allows you ten dollars a month for pin mon- 


ey. Did you ever think of tithing that amount?” 

Ella flushed scarlet. “No, mother, I never did. Sometimes I’ve 
given a quarter and sometimes a dime; but more often nothing. There 
are always girls to treat, and some little extras to buy, and the money 
slips out of my hands.” 

“Well, that is one dollar you could give each month. Then there 
was the twenty-five dollars your Aunt Amy sent for a birthday gift. I 
suppose you did not think of tithing that, either.”’ 

Ella’s face was redder than ever, as she again answered, “No.” 

“That brings the amount up to three dollars and a half that might 
have been credited to you. And about the five dollars that the boys gave 
you? That makes four dollars you might have given. Perhaps, daugh- 
ter, it will be well for you young people to take up the subject of tithing, 
and study it. I’m sure you can learn a beautiful lesson.’ 

A few days later, Ella and a young friend were calling at the Old 
Ladies’ Home, where they often carried flowers, fruit and magazines to 
the inmates. They were chatting brightly when they heard the noise of 
‘several automobiles, and, looking from the window, they saw a line of 
them drawn up in front. 

“Oh!” chirped an old lady, “the cars have come. Mrs. Grant’s sent 
the cars again.” 
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“Mrs. Grant!” gasped Ella. 

“Yes. She sends ’em every week. She don’t know we know whe 
sends ’em, though. She don’t want us to know, but ain’t she grand ?” 

Ella and her friend walked thoughtfully away, and presently 
stopped at the home of a young girl who did beautiful embroidery for 
sale. 

“O, girls!” she exclaimed, enthusiastically. “Do come in. I’ve some 
money for the Missionary Circle. I’ve been tithing. Mrs. Grant, she’s 
my best customer, you know, told me about it. Of course, I knew they 
did in Bible times; but I never thought I had anything to tithe. Now, 
whenever I make a sale, I put down in:a little book what the tenth of it 
is, and I have a little jar that I slip it into, and the very thought of try- 
ing to fill that jar makes me happy. I can’t keep any in it, though, for I 
hear so many calls for help from different places.” 

Her laugh rang out musically. 

The two girls thanked her for her generous donation, and again 
started on their way. 

“Suppose we try tithing, too, Ella,’ suggested Edith. ‘We both 
spend lots of money on little foolish things. My allowance comes to- 
night. I’m going to put by a tenth the balance of the year. Won't 
you, too?” 


Six months later the girls of the Mission Circle were gathered in 
their room at the church. On a table before them lay an amount of 


money. 

‘Who'd ever dreamed such a pile of money could come from a few 
tithes?” laughed Ella. “And here’s an envelope with something in it. 
O, girls, it’s a check for one hundred dollars from Mrs. Grant, and this 
one line: ‘Don’t you like the new way better than the old?” 

“Well, I should say we do,’ chirped another girl. “It’s really 
pinched me, often, to do it; but after I began I never failed to put aside 
one-tenth of everything that came my way. And I never was so happy 
in my life.” 

The next Lord’s day the minister preached from the text, Isaiah 
3:10: “Bring ye all the tithes into the store-house, that there may be 
meat in mine house, and prove me now, herewith, saith the Lord of 
Hosts, if I will not open you the windows. of heaven, and pour you out 
a blessing, that there shall not be room enough to receive it.” 
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Then he told the story of the Circle girls, and urged his people to 
begin the system of tithing, as only such giving can bring the greatest 
joy to the giver, as being most acceptable to the Lord.—Agnes M. Mor- 
ton in Missionary Tidings. 


<i 
—_— 





Quiz Corner 
Who are “Little Witches” ? 
What is work for and by the children doing? 
How many wives in India under 10 years of age? 
How many children in our India Sunday Schools? 
What baby was nine days old on a great occasion? 
Who were called “Jesus boys’’? 
How is a certain auxiliary unique? 
What is said of the Roll of Honor? How many shares are taken in 


What contrasts are presented in babies’ pictures? 

What does our C. R. Secretary wish? 

Who is Jemma? 

What is said of the charm and pathos of the “darling children of 
India”? 

Who can tell the wonderful story of a tract that made history ? 

When and where is our next Annual Meeting to be held? 

What will be the result if each auxiliary sends a deiegate? 

Who said, “I’m a. part of the concern” ? 

What are three treasures which the King rejoices to receive? 

What fills gaps in the thin line of battle? 

What is the “sovereign summons’’? 

How many times is giving mentioned in the Bible? 

What auxiliary gave the largest amount in March? 

Who desires help in “crossing a bridge”? 

Where did our Corresponding Secretary get back to primitive con- 
ditions ? 

Describe a meeting that represented 20 races and languages. 

With whom do we associate Nowgong? 

What Bible texts were clothed with added meaning, and why? 

What is it that “we must, we can, we will do”? 

What is imperative “in the rare, great moments” ? 

What does our Treasurer say in regard to responses to the “Plea”? 

What has been called “the deeply buried talent”’ ? 





182 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 








INDIA 
~ 3 i 
‘] far FF ~ 
ES Kendud soli « 
sipuiithak oh 
= 1 ~ + 


FREE BAPTIST MISSION 
____ {INDIA 


a> : ; 817 
x 


MAYURBHANJA SS, 





35 t 

Pa Churches} and Station © 
=a Mipery — (- 
‘i Satbankurah om) 








CUTTACK 


tack 





/ 












Convery 


CALWUE Feb 




















Area: about 12,000 square miles 
Population; nearly 4.000,000 


From the Field 


‘‘Who comes to God an inch, 
through doubtings dim, 
In blazing light God will advance 


a mile to him.’’ 





‘Faith and Works Win’’ 


HILLspALe Q. M. Supports RutH DANIELS. 


The initiative of this actuality came as a suggestion from our Na- 
tional President to our State (Michigan) President and was passed on 
to us. 

At first it seemed impossible, for we would be loyal to our obligation 
to Dr. Mary; but with God all things are possible! 

When the Hillsdale Auxiliary expressed its willingness to take a 
share in outfit and passage fund, and also become responsible for $100 
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per year of Ruth’s salary for the “term,” it was at once a certainty so 
fixed it would not waver. 

At Reading the W. M. S. business session met one hour earlier than 
programed, and as we entered the church and began the meeting there 
seemed a divine presence there; a quiet solemnity, not depressing, but 
inspiring ; and an intense longing to be led aright. 

The routine business was quickly dispatched. Then the President, 
Mrs. Slayton, asked for ‘“‘new business,” and there was a hush; no one 
spoke. She then called on the Western Agent to “present an item for our 
consideration.” This she did, telling of our prayers for candidates; the 
long waiting; the answer; the three women offering themselves, one of 
whom: was from our very midst; the pravers (it was the ten o'clock 
hour) now centered about the meeting; the statement of Dr. Hunt (A. B. 
F. M. S. Secretary) that it all rested with the F. B. W. M. S. whether or 
not Ruth Daniels went this Fall; the request of the General Officers that 
the Hillsdale QO. M. take her support; when questioned, did we mean it 
when we prayed? Would we rise to this new privilege? Would we as- 
sume this responsibility? Could we? Brother G. W. Myers, with statis- 
tics in hand, showed us that we could. Questions as to responsibility in- 
volved, the effect on other obligations, etc., were considered. Our 
brethren, pastors and lay workers advised it, pledging co-operation; the 
vote taken was unanimous, and Ruth Daniels is ours! 

“THE LONE STAR MESSENGER.” 

How beautiful and fitting this “New Name”! 

With an inspired conviction that with something definite assigned 
her Texas would rise to her privilege, Rev. J. J. Tatum read “The Next 
Step,” and wrote at once his conviction to a fellow-worker, who for- 
warded his letter to our National President with a query,—Why not 
assign them Ida Holder? Already the Phillips Family had pledged 
money enough to cover half of Mrs. Holder’s salary for the first term, 
and Mrs. Durgin made answer, “Elizabeth! Elizabeth! How much bet- 
ter God is to us than our fears—than we deserve. I have pledges that 
will provide one-half of Ida Holder’s salary for ail of her first term, of 
New Money. I was not worrying, but I was wondering where the rest 
was coming from and now Texas wants her! Isn’t it wonderful? I 
write you at once that you may communicate with them. If the S. W. 
Convention or the Texas W. M. S. would pledge themselves, I see noth- 
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ing to hinder her going, and she may be the ‘Lone Star Messenger.’ ” 

At once this reply went swiftly to Texas, with two or three other 
letters to pastors and workers, and in less than one week the following 
telegram was at hand: “Texas provides for balance on ‘Lone Star Mes- 
senger and Baby.” Signed J. J. Tatum. 

Then came the letters telling of the “cheerful response” of those two 
noble, loyal business men of Bryan (Texas), Brother M. S. and Deacon 
|. L. Edge, (the same “Mr. Jim” who spent days and nights on the “bot- 
tom” caring for the “flood sufferers” last December) who took little 
Doris Evangeline for their very own baby, and the equally loyal breth- 
-en of the Board, who said, “Yes, we will be responsible for half of Mrs. 
Holder’s Salary”! Happy Texas! 

How the heart turns to the far away beginnings: Amos Sutton and 
his need; his letter and the Morning Star; Storer and Myrtle Hall; THE 
HELPER and the Thank Offering. Surely the faith of our fathers, the 
zeal of our mothers, is with us yet,—and again faith and works have 
won. ; 

ELizABETH Moopy, Western Field Agent. 





— 
—_— 








Treasurer’s Notes 

“Faith and works” are bringing to completion our plan for provid- 
ing for the outfit, passage and first year’s salary of our new mission- 
aries, and it is our joy to tell you that this is being done in even a larger 
way than was at first planned. Some of the shares are being made 
permanent for the first term of service, and in this way two of our new 
representatives are being proivded for. 

It is quite customary when launching a special project to do some 
prospecting, or, as it would have been in the present case, to feel the 
pulse of our constituency; but so rapidly did events shape themselves, 
so firmly did your officers feel that the call to this accomplishment was 
from our Heavenly Father and He was leading the way that there was 
only official consultation, the plan formed and then presented to you, 
dear friends of our W. M. S., in full confidence that you would step out 
with us, in faith, and by works—your efforts—win. Your measuring 
up to our expectation has been, and is continuing to be, a generous one. 
Word is continually coming of plans for raising shares; black and white 
pledges to date (May 7) in your Treasurer’s hands are forty-one $25.00 
shares with $21.00 in smaller shares. 
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The ready, cordial response is indicated by the following extracts 
from letters accompanying gifts: “God bless this new movement”; 
“May you find a response to every call”; “Am glad to help in the good’ 
work”; “It is cheering to learn that there are those who are willing 
and ready to go where the Lord directs’; ‘In answer to the appeal in 
April HELPER, a member of the Free Baptist church for many, many 
happy years, and a constant reader of the MisstonARY HELPER sends you 
her contribution for membership in the class of the privileged sixty-four, 
whose joy it is to go the second mile”; “In reply to the call, “The Next 
Step,’ you will find enclosed my gift, as I am glad to have a part in this 
good work”; “From one who has been trying for a number of years to 
get interested in the work of another people, but who finds she still loves 
the old friends best.” 

Our long-time faithful friend, Mrs. A. S. D. Bates, is almost a shut- 
in, because of failing strength, but is, she says, “happy on the way to 
Heaven,” and adds, “my interest in our W. M. S., its work and workers, 
is just as great as ever. I shall not cease to pray for them while I live. 
God bless them all, more and more.” By prayer our shut-in friends 
have a large share in our work. We will remember to send cheery mes- 
sages to them from time to time. Mrs. Bates’ address is 114 East Pleas- 
ant Ave., Syracuse, N. Y. 

Please remember that Annual Meeting is August 1, at Ocean Park, 
Maine. Shall our watchword from now until then be: “A delegate 
from each Auxiliary”? If so, and it is put into action, next year will 
mark a large advance in our work, for first-hand knowledge is big with 
accomplishment. 


To know, is to do. 
EpytH R. Porter. 
47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


—_-—> 


General Subscription Agent’s Notes 

Since the last issue of the HeLper, I have had opportunity to talk 
to some organizations of Free Baptists, and I have tried to use these op- 
portunities to advantage for the HeLrer. And I have been delighted 
and greatly encouraged at the way what I have said has been received. 
There seems to be a vital interest in this publication of ours, and I do 
hope we may be able to use this interest so as to really mean better things 
in the future for us. 
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First of all must come an enlarged subscription list. Several people 
have said they did not realize the need for increased funds. I have said 
in each case we did need funds, but I did not want to emphasize that point 
too much. Increased funds do not necessarily mean a spread of the in- 
terests for which the HELPER stands. But an increased subscription list 
must, and with an increased subscription list the money must necessarily 
follow. ‘ 

This must not be taken to mean in any sense that we shall not wel- 
come any money donated in any amount. We shall gladly receive any 
money, or anything else that will help our work to go on. But I have talked 
so much about the financial phase of the Hevper that I[ felt that in this 
issue I wanted to tell just how I should like best to have the money come. 
But we will not refuse it coming from other sources and through other 
channels. And we shall try to use it all for the glory of God through 


the service of humanity. 
ALFRIEDA M. MOosHeRr. 
107 Howland St., Boston, Mass. 


-— 
> —_ 





Let us give thanks that the morning cometh for Indian women as 
well as men; that ‘‘early marriage and sensuality, the purdah and illit- 
eracy are doomed.’’ As Sir Andrew Wingate says: ‘“‘Changes develop 
slowly, yet come suddenly. The generation of the old regime must 
pass away, but there are young girls, reared in a purer atmosphere with 
a wider outlook, pressing into the position of mothers, and when their 
children become heads of families, debasing customs and enervating 
habits are cast aside. This is what we are beginning to see, the entry 
of a respected womanhood into the family and public life of India. 


“Tt is a moment of supreme import to the Empire, because woman’s 
heart is being swept and garnished, and if it is not occupied by the 
Holy Spirit, it will become the residence of active wickedness instead 
of the old inert ignorance. Can a woman in this country or in the Do- 
minions over the seas find anywhere finer material on which to work 
the pattern of Christ’s love and life than these gentle, lovable, attract- 
ive and intelligent daughters of India? Thousands of English-speaking 
girls waiting to become daughters of the Lord Jesus Christ?’’ 

—Regions Beyond. 





fielps for Monthly Meetings 


“The question of missions is a world question. To study missions 


is to get a world vision.” 
Topics for 1913-14 


September—Preliminary Meeting and Surprise Party. 
October— The King’s Business. 

November— Campalgning for the King. 

December— Our India Regiment of the King’s Army. 
January— Resourees of the King’s Army. 
February— Prayer and Praise. 

March— Our Home Work for the King. 

April— Drilling the King’s Army. 

May— Thank Offering. 

June— The King’s Treasury. 

July— The Unity of the Kingdom. 

August— Missionary Field Day. 





Juty—Tue Unity oF THE KINGDOM. 
“The Kingdom of Christ will not come until the whole spirit of 
Christ is manifest everywhere in individual lives. We must have the vi- 


sion of Christ which amid the monotonies of the trivial, commonplace, 
sordid and tragic will see always the coming Kingdom and will build its 
beauty and its perfection into every detail of the daily task.” 


Suggestive Program 


OPENING Hymn. 

BrsLteE Lesson.—The Conditions, Elements and Rewards of Unity. John 
17 317-26. 

PRAYER. 


Quiz. 
THE Lesson.—Chapter VI. The Unity of the Kingdom. 


Note.—The “Aim” of this lesson (page 254) should be written on the 
blackboard or clearly explained by leader. The charts in this chap- 
ter should be presented with animation. 


GENERAL Topics.—(a) Divine Sufficiency and Human Responsibility. 
(b) An adequate Share of the Whole Task, to be met by Christian 
Women. (c) Federation of Women’s Missionary Societies. (d) 
The Finished Kingdom and the Forces That Hasten It. Under 
these headings bring out the vital things in the chapter, expressed in 
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your own words and way. Call attention—in connection with edu- 
cational forces—to the nearest Summer School or Conference for 
Missions; to our own Missionary HELPER and to the Bulletin of 
The Federation of Woman’s Boards of Foreign Missions; to our 
Bureau of Missionary Intelligence, from which text-books, leaflets, 
exercises, costumes and ‘curios can be obtained; to specially helpful 
or entertaining missionary books in your own Sunday Schools and 
Public Libraries. 


Discussion.—-How Can We Utilize Any of These Suggestions in Our 
Own Auxiliary? 


APPOINTMENT OF COMMITTEES to investigate or carry out pians proposed. 


CHAIN OF PRAYERS.—For a quickening of individual lives, that we may 
catth the spirit of Christ, for more perfect harmony among ourselves 
and with other workers, and a growing unity of all denominations ; 
for wide vision, and loyalty to specific work. 


SINGING.—“Blest Be the Tie That Binds.” 
Wat Mortoes.—Christ’s Last Prayer; “That they may be one ‘ 
That all may know.” Paul’s Letter to the Corinthians: “Ye also 


helping together by prayer.” “He hath made of one family all na- 
tions.” 





——_~< 
ie 


Brartical Christian Living 


“Have you found the heavenly light? “Hold thy lighted lamp on high, 
Pass it on. Be a star in someone’s sky; 
Souls are groping in the night, He may live who else would die— 
Daylight gone. Pass it on.” 


mm 
OUR QUIET HOUR 


(10 A. M.) 





No man can choose what coming hours may bring 
To him of need, of joy, of suffering; 
But what his soul shall bring unto each hour 
To meet its challenge—this is in his power. 
—Priscilla Leonard. 


O, fellow-bearers of the load we did not choose, the load we fain 
would have some other carry if we could, remember this—the burden- 
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bearers help the world along! I know not how it is. I know not all the 
law. I am only sure of this: the fight that each man fights behind his 
ehamber door for courage and for patience and for faith, he fights not 
for himself alone, he fights for all mankind; he fights as one who is a 
helper of his kind, as a blood brother of that One who, in little Galilee, 
ebscure, almost alone, was wounded for our transgressions and bruised 
for our iniquities, and Who uron the cross became the burden-bearer of 
the human race.—Alesxis Stein. 

Happy and strong and brave shall we be—able to endure all things, 
and do all things—if we believe that every day, every hour, every mo- 
ment, of our life is in His hands—Henry Van Dyke. 


High hearts are never long without hearing some new call, some 
distant clarion of God, even in their dreams; and soon they are observed 
to break up the camp of ease, and start on some fresh march of faithful 
service. And, looking higher still, we find those who never wait till 
moral work accumulates, and who reward resolution with no rest; with 
whom therefore, the alternation is instantaneous and constant; who do 
the good only to see the better, and see the better only to achieve it; who 


are too meek for transport, too faithful for remorse, too earnest for re- 
pose ; whose worship is action, and whose action ceaseless aspiration.— 
J. Martineau. 


<> 


Words from Home Workers 


“Father in Heaven, we thank Thee for strength with which to 
work, and for our opportunities to work for Thee. Help each of us to be 
faithful in his place and to understand that consecration and not rank is 
the all-important thing. May we follow Him Who came to minister, 
and live as sons and daughters of God. Amen.” 








Nores.—Our Treasurer wrote that, up to May 14, 48 shares and 


$11.00 had been pledged on the outfit and passage of new missionaries. 
Several more have been voted by societies, but not reported officially. 


In connection with this whole matter of sending three young women 
to our India Field, Miss Moody writes, “Oh, how glad I am that I have 
seen these marvelous answers to prayer!” . . . A member of the 
Pittsfield, Me., auxiliary writes, “We are taking two shares individually 
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and collectively, and are to have the privilege of helping in the outfit of 
Miss Porter. We are also to make a lot of Mother Hubbards.” . 

Several shares have been taken, through various channels, in the Port- 
land, Me., church. Mrs. Jose’s S. S. class of young ladies is working 
enthusiastically for one share. This auxiliary held its annual Thank 
Offering service May 10. Rev. Arba J. Marsh gave the address. Offer- 
ing, $64. . . . The Saco auxiliary held its Thank Offering on a Mon- 
day evening. Many young people came to hear the stirring address by 
Prof. Anthony. There was a large offering. . . . The Lewiston, Main 
St., auxiliary, pledges one share in the “New Plan.” . . . The editor 
spent a happy afternoon, recently, with the Biddeford auxiliary. Two 
shares were pledged so easily and quickly that it almost took her breath 
away. This society has a pretty custom of passing a larger and smaller 
receptacle for the offering, at each meeting, and each member makes a 
contribution to both—one for the auxiliary work, one for the Cradle 
Roll. . . . The Dover, N. H., Hills’ Home and Foreign Mission So- 
ciety held its Thank Offering in May. Miss Malvern was the very ac- 
ceptable speaker and she was most happily introduced by Miss DeMer- 
itte. This society has taken one share. . . . Clara A. Ricker writes 
from Alton, N. H., “We are using the HELPER ‘Quiz’ for the foundation 
of our programs and get lots of knowledge generally from it. What 
dear little folks you found for the May number—they all look like dar- 
lings! What a lovely array of new missionaries for India! I suppose 
they will return with Dr. Mary. She did most excellent work in New 
Hampshire churches last autumn.” . . There was a large attendance at 
the College Church, Hillsdale, Mich., at the Thank Offering of the W. 
M.S. Mrs. Van Wormer told of the life of Miss Ruth Daniels and how 
she has been adopted by the Hillsdale Q. M. W. M. S. as their mission- 
ary. Mrs. C. S. Burns gave an address on “The Spirit of Thanksgiving 
the Product of Christianity” A spectacular missionary exercise, “Two 
Thousand Miles for a Book,” was then given. . . . Miss Emilie FE. 
Barnes gave a very interesting talk, illustrated with maps and charts, be- 
fore the Hillsdale F. B. S. S. She told where the missionaries are sta- 
tioned in the Bengal-Orissa Field, and the various phases of the work 
of each. We often think that our missionaries do quite as important 


service while at home, on furlough, in making us familiar with the Field 
and its needs, as they do in India. We must know in order to feel, 
act, pray and give intelligently. 





Duniors 


me 


A Talk With Angelina 
(A Monologue.) 


(Holds up doll and turns it around.) 

“Yes, I think myself that you look funny, Angelina,—barefooted, 
and just a piece of cheese cloth tied around you. But lots and lots of 
people wear their clothes that way, and some of them are hungry besides. 
How would you like that? Not just hungry so your dinner tastes good, 
but awful hungry, and then can’t have any dinner. And they keep on 
being hungry days and days till they ’most starve. 

“Now, you sit down there, Angelina, while | sew. Do you want to 
hear more? Well, it’s a perfectly lovely country, where those hungry 
people live, for the missionary lady said so, and she’s been there herself. 

“They never have any winter, and such flowers and fruit as we 
never see in this country, but they have tigers and snakes! But then, you 
might get used to that,—and to riding on elephants, and going around in 
your nightgown if it wasn’t for something a thousand times worse. You 
never could get used to being killed! Yes, Angelina, that’s what some of 
these people do with their dear, sweet, little girl babies,—just throw them 
away or kill them dead. 

“T used to think the mothers didn’t love their babies, but the mission- 
ary says they do, but the fathers think girls aren’t good for much, and 
sometimes think their cruel, horrible idols will like them and do good 
things for them if they kill the girls. 

“T’m sorry for those poor little girls that nobody wants, and I’m glad 
the missionaries are going to see what they can do about it. 

“You see they teach them what the Bible says, and the fathers and 
mothers learn better. That’s what we have our Mission Band for,—to 
help send the missionaries and Bibles. And we have schools out there 
where the little girls study just as I do. Some of them are sent there, 
and some are the ones nobody wanted and just threw away. But they 
all try just as hard as they can to learn, and be good. And now I guess 
you’re prepared, Angelina, to hear the loveliest thing. 

“One of these girls is my very own, named just like me, and she’s 
going to grow up to be a missionary. And you're going to see her, An- 
gelina,—going in a ship way over the water with a lot more dolls to put 
on a Christmas tree. I’m going to give you a bag of candy and a letter 
to carry to my little way-off sister to tell her I love her and pray for her 
every night. And I do hope she'll hug you (takes up Angelina) and 
kiss you so you won’t be lonesome—or—homesick—without me. 

“But some day, Angelina, when I grow a woman, maybe I’ll come 
over there myself and see both!”—Emily Huntington Miller, in Mission- 
ary Gems for Juniors. 





Contributions 


F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 


Receipts for April, 1911 


MAINE 
Bangor, Essex St F BCh, Revand Mrs A 
B Hyde, in memory of Emma dyde, 
1 sh in Miss Barnes’ salary 4.00; Prim 
Dept for Miss Barnes 4.00; U R Class 
for Josimoni, 15.00}. . 
sie _Mrs E T Marston for O& P new 


ss 

Siidoawanes:. Frances A Kimball | sh for 
O & P new miss 

Fort Fairfield, Aux dues 

Hollis Aux for FM 

Lisbon Falls, F B Aux for Miss C:ombs 

North Anson. Lucy N Hutchins forO& 
Pnewmiss... 

Ocean Park, Mrs R M F Buzzell 5°; 
Mrs N W Whitcomb 8. for O & P 
new miss 

Portland Aux by Mrs Abby #. Cobb. O& 
P new miss 25.00; fer ‘*Maherty”’ 
from Miss Berry’s s S Class 6 25; for 
“‘Hemma” from Miss Sawyer’s S S 
Class 6.25; on L M of Miss Katy Nel- 
son 6.00; 1 sh for Helper, MrsO W 
Fullam 3.00; Miss Coombs’ salary 
12.00 

Sedgewick, Miss I, C Coombs, re) & P for 
newmiss. . 

In Memoriam Mrs P T Knoulton, for 
Miss Coombs i. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Franklin Aux 

Loudon Ladies’ Aid 

Milton Nute Chapel, Inasmuch Society 
for Stor 


VERMONT 


Enosburg Falls, L B for Miss Barnes. . 
West Charleston, Mrs J W Burgin for .e] 
& P new miss 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Gloucester, Mrs Lucinda P Anthony for 
O & P new miss 

Haverhill, Dea Page’s Girls for Miss 
Barnes 4.00; Aux for sal’y Nat Teach- 
er 16.00 

Somerville, Randall Memorial FB SS 
for BAUS OC a6 ie 8 OR aS 


RHODE ISLAND 


Greenville F B Ch SS, Primary Dpt for 
Miss Barnes 

Providence, Mrs Albert W Burgess for re) 
& P new miss 

Tiverton, Free Baptist Stone Church for 


CONNECTICUT 
Madison. Mrs H J Coe for O & P new 


NEW YORK 
Brooklyn, Mrs R D Lord, the “Suvshine”’ 
sh for O & P new miss 
Laurenceville, Clara C McEwen : 
Leonta, Mrs A M Powers B W H for Mrs 
Hamlen 
Niobe, F BS S 2 sh for Miss Barnes sal'y 
Syracuse, Mrs AS D Bates, TO 
West Windsor, Free Baptist SS for F M 


WEST VIRGINIA 


Harper's Ferry, Miss Sarah Benedict O 
& P new miss 


Batavia CR 

Cook’s Prairie Aux Cont Fund on LM of 
Mrs Ruby Stiles, Homer, Mich .. . 

Corey Hill Aux, Dr Bacheler 1.50; H M 
1.50; Sto .78 

El>ie Aux, Dr Bacheler 2.20; H M 2.20; 
Sto 1.10 

Mason Mission Band for Miss Barnes . 

Paw Paw, L Jennings Barton for Miss 
Barnes 

South Litchfield Aux, Dr Bacheler rae | 
M 2; sto ? onT, M of Mrs Emma Hag- 
erman, Litchfield, Mich 


MINNFSOTA 
Huntley Aux (com apport) 
Winnebago Aux, 2 F %YHM. 
8 S (com 2 shin Desc Barnes’ sal’ y) 
IOWA 
Oxford Jct, Mrs Mary Chatterton for ° & 
P new miss 
KANSAS 
Anson Aux for Sin Orphanage ..... 
NEW MEXICO 
Alamogordo, Vera M Hassett...... 
CALIFORNIA 
Los Angeles, Mrs MariaC Stillman for 
Miss Esterbrook’s Assist 
Pasadena, L H W for O& P new miss . 


Total receipts for April 
Correction—Total receipts for February should 
have been $612.11. 
EDYTH R. PORTER, 7veas. 
Per May Malvern, Asststané. 


47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 





FORM OF BEQUEST 


I give and bequeath the sum of———to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, incor- 


porated under the laws of the State of Maine. 





